JOHN BULL TO BRAHMINI BULL       307

That attempts to undermine Army and Police, so that the
great pillar shall crash, be as sternly repressed in the future
as in the past.

That widows shall not be burned alive, children sacrificed
to cure singers' sore throats, child wives crucified (vide
Indian Press of 1932).

That constables' heads shall not be cut off, especially
while they are living, to intimidate them, and to make a
dacoit holiday.

With some of these assumptions, and a few more, accepted,
especially in such matters as the manufacturing of false
evidence, false complaints and false suits, one may with the
more pleasure look at the India for which one dreams dreams.

THE DREAMS THAT I DREAM

Now that I have lulled my brain with somewhat daring
assumptions, I will permit myself to dream dreams for the
India in which I have spent so many happy years, where
I have had so many friends, and for the people for whom I
have so great an affection. I see the great Provinces going
on as part of a Condominium, in which the proportion of
British officers in each service are able to work in the most
complete camaraderie with their Indian confreres, in which the
twice-born races recognize themselves as a white people, and
act accordingly. I look to some school systems, that shall
be better than the Seton Hutchinson fiasco, and the inepti-
tudes and chinoiseries that accompanied it. I look to see
the pattern set by the Army that the Simon Commission so
applauded followed everywhere, and schools such as St.
George's Schools, and Colleges, the Military Academy at
Dera Dun, or the Aligarh University of ancient renown, be-
coming a pattern. I look for no immense commercial and
industrial development because I don't believe the wealth
and resources and the needs for resources, are there, but
steady improvement in the profits of agriculture and slow
developments in industry. I fear for education, lest it scatter